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My Deax E. B—: Undoubtedly the most
interesting and important work of art now be-
ing executed in Rome, (to &m.nﬂllh:l least,)
is the Washington Monument, 1;! 1 . Craw-
jord, ordered, to bﬂ_ honor, b’ I?%li.! and
Aestined to be the chief ornament and pride of
her lmniwmon;pxhl. Bafore #ﬁ of the
artistic maorita ( this wqu, m ﬁ i 'an
\don of its plan sod proportions. The entire
|lrighl. of the mmumt‘n to be mi 'rﬂ\l.
This includes the equestrian statue of Wash-
ington—sixtoen foet in height. Below thix
which is to stand on & Tl"e podental, seulp-
tured with some admirable bass rzlum, are
. the statues of six of Virginia's noblest

Hixth

g

:::f‘—.\imhnll, Muason, Allen, JoRerson,
and Patrick Henry. These fi are to he

rwelve faet in height. On the lowoer range of
stepe mrruundinﬁ the monument. aro to be
1acod #ix engles, five feet in height.

‘Tha only figures now finished are the stataes
of Patrick Henry and Jefferson, and these are
wrely remarkable exhibitions of power—ahso-
lute trinmphs of genius. Hi 15 Te ted
in the lofty passion of his fervid and etic
oliquence—in the height of that grand out-
hurst of freedom and patriotism which electri-
fied the land, and will yet thrill, like a trum-
pet eall, through the hearta of his countrymen,
while they rize their delr-bonght liberties, or
reverence tEe heroic past, You see not alone

in this face the fire and the force of the im
sioued orator, but the sustainin, a;:xv.r&'
the hero, and the prescience of the et.
In striking contrast with this animated and
powerful figure, ia that of Jeffereon. He stands
in an attitnde of calm, deep thought, girt about
with all the native majesty of greatness—with
ull the dignity of the statesman and patriot.
He looks here what he was—the utterer of the
profoundest ﬂiﬁc‘l and moral trath ever pro-
t

cluimed to world. You ise in him
the moulding power and the m:: will of
government, and you seem to read in his face,
not alone the deep speculations of the philoso-
shor and the large projects of tho statesman,
Lll the destinies of nations. y

The drapery in both these noble figures is
wonderfully well managed. The costume of
the time n[’ the Revolution, though far enough
from the classic, was yet less stiff and meager
than that of our day, snd the artist has here
relieved, or concealed, much of the more un-
graceful detail, by a skillful introduction of the
I‘|tﬂ-k.

Separately and together, these statues strike
me a8 among the finest produtions of modern
#oulpture—as marked by most impressive dig-
uity, by originality, force, and grandeur of sen-
timent. are about being cast in bron
ot Munich. Mr. Crawford is to make use

Houdon's bust of Washington, ss the most re-
linble likeness. The horse, thongh yet in a
very rough state, promisee to be 8 magnifisent
work. It is ted us just curbed up from
i trot, not rearing—full of strength and fire,
but not rebellious—n steed fully worthy of his
rider, and one which will inevitably suggest
compurisons decidedly-unfavorable to a certuin
wenk-tailed charger, who holds his thin nose
in the air, from the top of Hyde Park gato.

The small studies for the remaining figures
of this monumentstrike me as happy and truth-
ful prosentiments of character—ars important
parts of & noble whole, and form a grand cir-
cle of supports snd scoessories to that peerless
principal, Nothing ever so improssed me with
the greatness of Washington as secing such
figures ns these placed suburdinate to his, and
feeling the entire fitness of such an arrange.
megt.

The last finished work of Mr. Crawford is a
Flora—an execedingly graceful and beautiful

figure. He is now putting into marble a charm-
ing group of The Babes in the Wood. This
simple and touching subjeet is trented with
much delioacy and feeling, and the sight of
those tender and lovely little creatures, who in
epch others’ arms have sunk in the deep slum-
bur of grief and exhaustion, and from that have
slid silontly and uncopsciously into that deeper
sloep of death, moves one's heart, as it wns
moved in childhood, by that earliost fireside

tala,

An exquisite group, in ita rare and sweet
oetie expression, is [;‘n Helbe and Ganymede.
lebo is represented at that rather mortifyin
period of her life, when she finda herself obl
to resign Lier office at Court. She stands with
her head droo and wears an expression
half of grief, half of vexation, while Ganymede,
U new incombent, with his band on her
shoulder, peers into her fuce deprecatingly and
l»udari\v‘-a look which Buys—

“Ab, | am 8o sorry to take the cup from
you! lndeed, | don’t want tho situation at all.
Vou fill it « great deal better than I can ; be-
tiddos, iUs u woman's business. So don’t think
hard or me d $

Mr. Crawford has not yet exhibited as fine
An imagination as T or as much art as
(iibaon, but he ix younger either of these.
Ho does not lack imagination, or feel-
ing—he hea strength, -m,t::?boun—.
und o new work shows an advance in
istia wo may well congratulate our-
walves upon a us which to ita highest de-
velopment will bat reflect growing honor upon
our sountry, This remi me that
takon in stating, in » late lotter,
Urawford was a native of Ireland.
true-horn American.

Mr. Story i-‘;::pgad upon & la
satus
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n of his father, the
Iste Justics Story. He seems 8o me to be
tnking a noble work of it. The head is ex-
cendingly fine—the face wearing & mingled
txprossion of henignity and of ealm
thought and _genial kmdu-,mk Lesu-
tiful, The ﬂm 2 M attitude has

tha tlignxly of the
Wernnom—the jmm“
‘llldu!lu\u’. and’ for 5 WE
Im[‘lfmn“
M. Story s i in stadi
LUT | stitue, the
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" penser. Arcadian Shepherd
Piping | gm“;:ﬁ’m with the Bo
e b this figure, and with the b of
" du' hich u.‘.'.h: z -‘w;

Al 1 .
0 e even. | hope sometime to seo this

Mr, Richard M is now n
“triki 2

it seifonl grup—s Sheghord oy
delondin himeelf
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of much dignity and heauty. A very
eomposition is a group ealled © Reject.
od A Ve pitting figure of a little givl,
holding her kitten, which a dog at her kneo is
striving in vain to conciliate. The attitude and
look of the listhe girl ara very protty and sreb,
but the group is yet hardly in & state to be de-
scribed n detail.
Among Mr. Mozier's ideal husts | am most
with & Daphne—several copies of
whioh are now in America. [t is an exquisite
head—uot slone rarely beautiful in form, but
oxpressive of much poetio thought. The fice
and bearing of the head convey a sentiment of
resignation, with a tenderness and purity peou-
linvly sweet and touching.
ith some of the works of Mr, Ives | have
been much pleased. If not an enthusiast, he
Bo6ms & conscientious student in his art. I he

does not prodace works startlingly powerful
wd origi whatever he does E.{ drm well.
He m with taste, feeling wnd careful

finish. His portrait busts seem to me remark-
ably good, andssome of his ideal basts are ex-
ceadingly fine. Of the latter, | like, espocially,
a head of Arindue—full of besuty of & no

C .

M. Rodgors. o youny soulptos of much Lal-
ent and promise, has lately execated, in marble,
a figure of Ruth, which is very lovely: and one
of w eharming and | think entirely original
subject—a littie skater, making one of his first
essays on the ice. This last whieh is called
“The Truani,” delights me gmﬂﬁ"uby A cer-
tain freshness of feeling there is about it, and
by its novelty, and naturalness.

Mr. Bartholomew has two ideal figures late-
Iy commonced, which eannot yet be judged of,
exvept by their studies, which are very pleas-
ing. This artist seems to excel in basso relievo.
He has in his studio s besutiful monumental
group, and a Homer, with his young fuidt',
which is marked by force, grace, and delicate
feeling.

Mr. Bartholomew has poetic sentiment, with
taste, strength, and patience—he has a genu-
ine reverence for his art, and & modest estimate
of himself—is beyond doubt an artist whom
America will do well to encourage,

There is here a young English seulptor, Mr.
Shakspeare Wood, of w umﬁ speak in connec-
tion with Amerioan artists, because of some
works he is now executing for America, ind
of peculiar American interest —a figure of
Evangeline Bellefontaine, and one of Gabriel
Lajeunnesse. The former iv now heing put
into marble ; but, as yet, only a study of the
latter has heen modelled. Evangeline is repre-
sented as bearing to the the “ flagon of
home-brewed ale,” and is a lovely embodiment
of the ‘s fair ideul. The form is light and
unouﬁm“ the fuee sweet and tender, but not
wanting in ciifl;njty: the dress is quite simple,
and while perfoctly modest und maidenly, hides
little of the symmatry of the form.

The head is crowned, but in no way con-
cealed, by n pretty little cap; the gurling hair
is lightly lifted, and blown backward by ac-
gekemtdosking ook, sading b . ol
gallant-looking youth, standing is anvi
Sl dsaing 5n Mo hasacasn e Wieed 5
now modelling a bust of Miss Charlotte Cush-
man, which already gives me a higher idea of
his talent and artistic taste than anything he
has yet done. 1t shows strength, feeling, and
delicate perveptions—is marked by rare truth,
not alone to form, but to character, and by s
noble breadth of expression, | should say that
in portrait-busts ics Mr. Wood’s chiel forte.
All those | have seen, of whioch | know the

igi strike me as most faithful and favor-
able likenesses.

Mr. Page is here, painting some admirable
p&m’ and talkin innd.'yonutlabkaih-
tera friends. He bas some peeuliar, but, |
think, undly just ideas, concerning por-
trait-painting. He desires to know well his
sitters, and requires to somewhat more
than the surfuce-life for his pioture, which
he makes a study of charneter, a revelation of
soul, a8 compared with other portraits; a real-
ity, instead of a likeness; a living presence, in

lnce of & haunting, nnsatisfying shadow. His
pictures have about them that mysterious some-
thing of the sentient and the vitul, which makes
you balf believe that the artisc hus wrested
the creative secret from the jealous heart of
Natire. You look to wee the rieh lights, s stir
in the hair, the lips breaking into smiles, the
breast sofily hewved, the very blood beating
along the veing,

Mr. Page has in Lis studio saveral copies
from Titian, so marvellously true to that great
master, that it is diffionlt to believe tham by
any other hand than his. | am convinced that
we have no painter of su olear and
Ev&vund a knowledge of his art as Mr. Page.

@ lives in it, and through it; wanting ﬂwsu
dionate energy of personal smbition, he doos
not parsue it ardently, hut studies it with all
the powgrs of a subtle intelleot, and contem-
plates it with the calm devotion of & reveren-
tial apirit. By bringing so much thought and
Buwer to hear upon portrait-painting, Mr,

has done munch to eanoble that hranch
of his art; but we yet look Lo see manifestations
of his genivs more original in character and
universal in interest—somothing which shall
ba a full and worthy expression of himself—in
which the artist will live as sole creator nnd
ficst osuse.. One who ean produce such jdeal
works as he has produced, should not be sh-
sorbed for any length of time in mere porirait-
ure—merging the imaginstion in the actual,
the creative in the imitative.

Mr. Brown is painting some glorious land.
acapes this winter, filled with the pecouliar
beauty, flushed with the warm lights, and
bathed in the soft atmosphere of South,
He seems to witch the truo Italian eunlight
down on to his canvass. He hns lately paintod
& sunset view on the campagna, which is gor-
geous beyond description.

Mr. Terry has in his studio several heautiful
pial’-ura? mostly on Seriptural subjects, all of
whinhh am happy to hear, are to go to Amer-
ien. Mr. Terry's coloring is brilliant, but soft
sod rich; his composition i very effective,
without being studiedly so: and his spirit is
evidently pure snd religious.

Mr. Chaprasn is painting his eharming
tume peioes. plculisrl{ Ttalian, sod what [
delicious res—full of warmth and rich-
glow h‘:l:dm ropose d'?;l-'he

in i in taly.

Mr. Noﬂmupml in 8 landsoape painter of
much talont, and sdmirably

GOR-
enll

some
of the most exquinite this wondrous
e o i

. Tilten, a arlist, secias to
-Qllowﬂudnm'dgl,n brightness of

Italisn sun and sky, b ndmni,poahc' nt-
mwhhh}ga,t‘hlznm in pictires.

Mr. C. G, Thompaon o lovel
. GG, inen on & lovely
little piotum.am'k(i wan Angels. |
poldom pee in the paintings of any modern art-
ist coloring equal to his, .
Mr. Wight, & young painter of Bostan, of

much talent and promise, a diligeot
student, and seems to be fine progress
in his nrt.

I am aware that | wriiten all too hur-
riedly and bricfly in this letter of art and art-
inta; but | uot do otherwise, as | aould
not well lot the subject run over into anather
v o

waY,
nival week, &,Mmz of mon-
sonse in my next.
of nopsense
day, to oo the blossing of
oceremany, which takes
Y )
&
a@;l&ﬂnmﬂﬂ
S
and remnants,
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sprinkler at them, and they were good for a
twelvemonth. Of eourse, this is done for o
consideration—as what i not, in the way of
church parades, privileges, and immunities.
The first applicants for a benediotion, after
our arrival, were two misernhble old eart-horses.
who looked s though the blessings of all the
fathers of the Church could not keep them on
their logs for twenty-fours. | fear the rite was
extreme unction to themn ; and yet the owner
doubtless led thern away, W:ﬁ;n the faith
that the erows were oheated of the poor skel-
etona for a year to come. ; :
Noxt came & drove of donkeys, with their
hoads and tails decorated with gay ribbons
Ope of these committed the ever-to-be-a
hended ssinine impropriety of Lraying in the
midat of the ceremony. So rd, ludicrous,
and powpously farcical was this scene—so
stupid, yet consciously ridiculous seemed the
chief actors, that it struck me the bensdietion
might have commenced, without great inap-
rmp-iuhnn, with an Apostolic “ Dearly be-
oved brethren !

Do not think me irreverent, from this, or wny-
thing of the kind | may say. | feel u duily in-
ﬂm W i d sontempt toward the
otstroL rdities of this system of reli-
gion, and the sotors thergin. To reverence
such things and sach men were an insult to
the God in whom | believe.

There camo up & sudden and violont shower,
and we were driven for shelter into the chureh,
where we ware brought into more intimate re-
Iations with the lower classes than was alto-

other safe or savory. | am s democrat, even
m Italy, till it comes togarlic and pula, when,
1 must confess, my democraoy assutmes & purely
almtraot oharscter. After the storm wae
passed, the Pope's stud came, maostly driven in
oarrisges, magnificent turn-outs, Then [ul-
lowed those of the cardinals, scarcely less
stately and gorgoous. Next came twenty-four
superb horses, belonging to Prince Piombino,
attached to one carriage, all decorated with
plumes and ribands—really o beautiful sight.

The horses which are to run in the Corso,
during the Carnival, were blessed amid unu-
sunl demonstrations of popular feeling; and so
it ended—the oddest, absurdest, most utterly
ridivulous religious ceremonial | ever beheld.

To-morrow, Carnival begins, It is late at
night ; all ia quiet in the strests, exvopt
nowse of hammers next door, where they ar
E.:I.ing up 8 baloony. The sound st this hour

something strange and sinisier in it-—eome-
thing eo scaffold-suggestive, that it almost gives
one & to-be-hung-negt-morning sort of a feel-
ing. Adieu! As ever, yours,
Graee GrEexwoob,

For the National Era.
WILLAERD AND LINNEY.

BY ALICE CAREY.

[coxcLunxn.|

But the veriest trifles hold ua apell-bound,
sometimes ; and a single withered rose may be
swooter than whole fields of frosh flowers, And
upon one oocasion, certainly, a harmless rabbit
that had been dislodged from his burrow in
the winter snow, in whigh thp drope of his life-
blood were yet fresh, subserved the most genial
amusement.

“ Look there!” exnlsimed Mrs. Hulbert, as
a frosh drop of blood trickled over the neck
and ala.uhmr on the white apron of Linney.
“0, dear! and my hands, too,” she said, hold-
ing them up.

“It was all my fault,” said Mr. Welden, look-
ing painfully annoyed. Linuey's cheek grew
u& rod as the in her apron. It was not o
much the words as the tone of tenderness with
which they were said, and the really distrosscd
look that acoompanied them.

Both felt it a relief when Mr. Hulbert enter-
od, and the good wife's attention was diverted
from them, to prepare the arm-chair and stir
the fire.

“ But, Linney, yon don’t know how to ook it,
do you1” resumed the young man, with all his
formor self: ion, and a [amilinr style of
uddr;- he I]md naver nsad Lefore.

" it, | su »"" ghe answered.

T‘har';ouug mmughd. a8 though the idea
wera praposterous, and said he knew more
about the eulinary art than half the women.
And, indeed, what man is there Lut that sup-
poses the ssme thing.

Linney did not seem to hesd him, and he
coutinued, “ you must dine with us to-morrow ;
we are to huve one, too;" and in & moment,
sesing that she did vot reply, Lo said, “ Will
you come?!”

She made some sort of nEue’cply, which
her g admirer, for such he was, constru-
ed into noceptance.

But the trath is, she had heard pothing he
snid; and, now, as she sunk into a chair, her
choek assamed s pallor, and her black eyos,
natarally merry, took a stoadfast and enrnes
look, and neither haye aver ontirely lost the
exprossion of that moment.  She had boen list-
ening to the Hulberts, ns they talked of their
#on

“What!” said tho mother, in & surprised
whisper, na she leaned over the shoulder of her
hushand, who answered—

“He suys nothing that you will he glad to
hear of. 1o lettar 18 filled with stull about
Alumni, Eoolid, freshimen, and all that which
we don’t know nothing shout; bLesides, he
wants me to send money, and tells me to
sell the hay il [ ann’t get it without.” The old
man wipodv hix eyes, and continved in a trem-
ulous voies, “ T expect he hax been running me
in debt—twenty or twenty.five dollars, like

“Had he got Linney's letter!” asked the
mother, as if willing to divert his thoughts,
“He received it & week ago,” was urlua,
“hut had not yet read it when he wrote.'

And this it was which made the pallor in
the cheek of Linuey, and the stoadfist look in
her ayes.

That night, as Mrs. Hulbert wound the clock,
ghe said, “ Do you think you could keop house,
Linney, for n day or two ! "

“Yes, why!" she roplicd, and looking more
curipsity than she spoke.

“Oh, I don’t know, ehild,” and directly sho
added, ' yes 1 do, too. M.:Lba wo will go to
Angusta in a weok or #o, father and me.”

“ s Willard sick 7" asked Linney, her heart
stirred anew.

“No and Mre. Holbert looked anxziousiy
into the fire,

 Because,” continued Linney, sacing that
she wae not likely to explain, “1 thought it
strange that you should z the pemsion
will eloso wo soon.””  She forbore to say when
Willard is coming home so soon.

But Mrs. Hulbert, who understood hor mesn.
ing, replied, “ He i not coming home. He says
lis shall have pleaty of busines aod plensure
for the vacation; and, besides, he don’t want
to get hix mind in the old trains of thonght, he
says.”

% Well,” said Linnev, und in that little word

there wns & bitternoss of ing whieh long
sentenoes could not have ex ;

“| wonder,” said Mr. Hulbert, Y,
“if hns nothing better to do hunt
rabbits—the poor harmless crittors 1"

She ‘wus in no very smiable mood, poor wo-

man,
& have heen relished by wiser
mmww FLinney, “and fvmu
ular harm in them.”
& Nor | either, as | know of;” snd Mrs. Hul-
ul and silent again,

bla, & d them on the shell nbove
A .' such small as we have re.
coniod i ea e (965 chpe dasiy.

The fullowi while
Mre. albere st ke Augusia

briskly forward, George Welden made his ap-
pearance, looking fresh, snd smiling, and happy
“1 wm come to earry Linney home with me
to dine,” he said, by way of apology to Mre
Hulbert, who, perbaps, looked something of the
sstonishment she felt. “ And,” he added, turn-
ing to the girl, “ mother sends her compliments,
:?.i'i, sAYyH you mtunr not diupprt-’i:]t her. L" he
“have m superintonded the cookin
of the rabbit’ 'N 2 »
Linney ;ru [altering some excuss about the
unexpected departure, needful preparations,
and the like, I:hnn Mprs. Hulharf irf:!rlumd,
with the assdrtion that she oould go just as
wul} ua not, if she chose.  The horse and sleigh
waited at the door, the young man seriously
desired her to go, and Mrs. Huthert cvidently
favored his inclinations.

veying her dress with trepidation and conoern,
weoll uwure that she poasessed nothing in which
she would appear to botter advantage.

ring, “how partioular girls are now-s-days
That plaided flannel of 1.innu,'l 1 eould huve
wora to & wedding in my day.”

“Ab, and Linney oan, 40, it she has o mind
to,” replied Goorge, langhing, and syeing ad-
miringly the pluids of v, and red, and blue,
s #moothly ironed. o truth, it Became the
chabby rustic girl wonderfully well ; and when
she had tied on the white frilled apron, and

wiks neaded to complete her toilet
The young

kixty, soon put her quite at ease, for [inney
was & sunshiny snd good-tempered girl, little
disposed to quarrel with circumstances. 1f
there wore 8 little eondescension in the cordi-
ality, a little patronags in the equality assumed
by Mre. Walden, Linney did not stop to think
obiit, and the lady’s hesrt was soon won entire-
ly by the girl's artless and joyous msnner.

If she dropped her knittng, Linney picked it
up in & moment ; if steps were in the way, she
wus at her elbow—in faot, cverywhere her ser-
vices were needed, she scemod o be, and, better
stil), nowhere else ; and all this from natural
impulses of kindness.

owonder they were mutually pleased ; cach
found in the other that which ugu herself Inck-
ed—the one, freshness, und sunshine, and hope ;
and the , wisdom, experipnce, cleganoe,
and refinement.

(eorge, habitoally good-natared, indolont,
onreless, was on that day restless almost fret-
ful. Now he boxed the oars of some favorite
hunter, for caressing his hand too familiarly :
and now he found fault with the fire, which
was either too hot or too cold ; but, truth is he
was irritated that Linney shonld be monopo-
lizod, and apparently with so moch willingness
on her part, by his mother. Sometimes he tried
to be amiable, and even complimented her
more than once ; but she neither Llushed nor
looked down, but, on tho contrary, laughed
gaily, and replied in the same voin, though her
tone and manner said plainly there wue no
moaning in her words. He felt that he had no
power over her, and consequently hpcame vexed
N Seel 208 Blckied i Lisers,

an ighted was Linney, that
she remained long after dinner ; and the great
oold moon made the smow sparkle again 8s
they drove homeward.

“Oh, what a beautiful home you have!” she
eaid, looking hack, admiringly, where the
many lights of the great house streamed across
the snow.

“Would you like to live there always!”
asked George, :‘Jghmniug the vyin,

“0h, abova all things!’ answered. in-
genuum:i.
Aund the whip was Lrought in requisition,

and Brook suffered to go forward as fust as he
would,

biring us home 80 soon,”

And she ooptinued, turning to Goorgo—

“I wikh you wore home, ton”
weat in the sleigh. He had hoped for an invi-
tation to go in.

Mrs, lﬁalborr. opened the door, and George
drew in the rein to say—

“Tell Willard, if you please, that I shall
tnke us good eare of Linney as he would do
himsell "

Mrs Hulbert thanked him, and Linney
thought, [ nm glad Ew ed to say that,
it will be so provoking to Willard”" But
neither understood that rememberod
the slights formerly cast wpon him, and eonld
not now deny himself the re of such »
taunt. But if Willard been away ehop-
ping wood for a month, Mr, G Welden
would have been silent. An scute discernment
might have seen, too, that though pique had st
first drawn these youbg persons together, the
resnlt would be other than they themeelves ex-
pooted.  Alrendy, on the part of Goeorge, thero
was n resl liking, as trifles lmve indicatad.

In n socluded neighborhood, where ncither
was likely to find much companionship, it was
perfeotly natural, that having once met, they
should meet again, and that, and eircumn-
stances fuvoring, the gentlemsn should become
& wooer, especinlly when he was free from
worldly ambition, and oared not a whit what
others thought of the mistress of his house and
heart, #o thut she ’-Ia“‘ Bim, It was natural,
mh'dfht a humbh ‘1 rustic girl should not he
wholly averse Lo the woaihg, especially when
the young man was handsome, and the %lrtulm
ample, and, above all, wihen she could rise wo
mminmuy shove a lover who had discarded

And t:.ha ul;! l:{' Wil}{mmmmon enough,
too, perhaps. Finding hi suddenly and un-
expeotedly above his old mate, he set his foot
upon her—not for that he despised her, so
muah ns that he waa hlinded by the brillisne
of his hopes, and really did not see nor thin
sbout her®at all.

Time taught them hoth the sincerity of that
young and irretrievably-slighted love,

But, though Willard was for a short time
inflated with vanity, and warped from his true
nature, he possessed stamina enough to enable
him in the end to assomn his trus manhood,
When he had drunk deepor, he saw what he
had lost—too lute. -

from oollege, no little loving Linney met him
with vafm than sny triu

been three yonrs the wife of George Wel-
and one, the mother of * the swestest little
b” (s0 his good mother told him) that ever
seen, snd was living in the groat house
1 z’nh. mother,” said Willard, one morning,
“you would fit up the little room that used to
be Li s, for my study.” (He was about to
road law.

So the window was opened, and the cob-
waba swept down ; and this, with the addition
of a
that
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chair and table to the farniture, was all
was to be dove. With folded srms
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“ How kind of you,” said Linney, patting his
ueek, when they alighted &t the door, “to

The young man bit his lip, and resumed his

When five yenrs were gone, and he returned | |

“How ohanged Willard is!” [ said, neting |
his malancholy steps. ]

“Oh, I don’t know,” answerad Mrs. Halbert. |
And in & mowent she added, “ Yes | do, too— |
he will mever forget little Linney.”

LETTER FROM JOHN P HALE.

The following letter from Mr. Hule will ex-
plain itsolf, and, we hope, correct certain impres-
sions industriously circulated to the prejudice
of Mr. Tuck, among the Free Democrats of
his distriot ;
Wasninarox, Feb. 7, 1853,

My Dear Sin: | have learned with no little
surprise that my name was used as a candi-
date for nomination baforss the Convention of |,
tho Free Democracy, recently holden at Roch-

first Congreasional district of New Ham

lire,
in the next Congress. Nothing ocould have
beon more repugnant to my feelings. 1 have

minded, and honorable man, & troe and devo-
ted friend. He bas constantly risen in my
sstimation, a8 my soquaintance and interconrse
with him have sovitinued. In regurd to the
nomination referred to, a mimple narration of
his course toward me must satisly the wost
fanatidious friend | have in the world

lllurllg in January last, Mr. Tuck called on
me aidd told me that be did not wish wgain o

with me to be in his stead. | replied to him

like a fair distrioting of the State. When the
bill for dividing the State into Congressional
districts had become s law, Mr. Tuck ngain
enlled on me, and told me he had concluded to
write home to his friends, absolutely deslining
to le n candidate for the nomination, and re-
peated his desire that | should be the eandi-
date in his place. To this | positively refused
to consent, but urged upon him to stand as a
candidate, and told him if he was, | felt Fnr-
fectly confident ho would bo elected. To these
representations of Mr. Tuck, | made but one
answer ; and that was, that | would not cousent
to he » oandidate,
1 will further add, that the tried integrity,
the honorable and manly charscter of Mr.
Tuek, his frank manners, his fearless and able
support of what he deems to be right, joined
to his experience in publio life, all, in my hum-
ble opinion, eminently qualify him for the high
position whioh he at present fills.
From the foregoing statement, yon will see
that it is not smong the things possible that |
should permit my name in any way &0 be used
aguinst Mr, Tuck in the eanvass for that place,
and [ only regret that the true state of the
case wos not sufficiently understood by our
friends, to prevent any seeming oollision be-
tween us before the Convention. | did not
deem it necessary to write hefore the nomi-
nution, because | had not heard any other
candidate than Mr. Tuck seriously talked of,
and [ did not sppose that our political friends,
having such n representative as Mr. Tuck,
would seck another candidate till he had de-
olined. Very truly, your friend,

Jous P. Hare
To George . Fogg, F.

CONGRESSIONAL PROCEEDINGS.
THIRTY-SECOND CONGRESS — BECQOND SESSION

BENATE.
Mowpay, Fearvany 28.

Mr. Huntgr moved o take up the Civil and
Diplomutic Appropriation Lill,

Llr. Underwood opposed the motion, he de-
siring to take up the Bennet Land bill. He
would regard the vote on this motion ae a test
vote on that bill,

Afier some debate, the motion of Mr. Hun-
ter was agreed to—yens 39, nays 7.

The first amendment to the Civil and Diplo-
matio hill wne one appropriating $300,000 to
pay back duties paid oo goods destroyed by
fire in New York in 1844, and $100,000 for
goods destroyed by fire in California. Adopted.

(ther amendinents were agreod to ; nmongyt
them the following :

To remit all duties on machinery for spin-
ning and weaving fiax, not in use in the Uni-
ted States.

For & enstom-house at Richmond, £75,000 ;
Norfolk, $20000; Bangor, Maine, £15000;
Bath, Muine, $12,000 ; Belfast, $20,000.

An smendment olasilying the clerka in the
Treasury, Interior, War, Nuvy, and Post Office
Depurtments into four classes—1st, at $900;
24, $1,200; 3d, $1,600 ; 4th, $1,800. The chiel
olorks of bureaus to reecive $2,000, and chiefl
olerks of Departments, §2,200.

Mr. Hunter moved an amendment appropri-
ating %$240,000 for the purohase of sites and
the constraction of houses in Washington for
the Vice President and the soveral Secrotaries
and Postmaster GGeneral.

Thix wos debated at length—Messrs. Bor-
land, Bendbury, Batler, Rusk, and Dodge, o

ed it ; Mowsrs. an,jnnm ol Tennessee, Hun-
ter, and Downs, supported it ; it was then re-
Jjooted—yeas 23, nays 24. The vote was mih-
sequently reconsidered, nnd modified so as to
incrense the salarios of these officers to §8 000
per anoum ; whioh was adopted—yens 40, nays
15,

Fifty thousand dollars was added for o
bridge at the Little Falls of the Potomae.

An amendmant, appropriating £150,000 to-
wards supplying wﬂimm and Georgetown
with water, to he obtained wherever and
brought in by such mesns as the President
may dotermine, was offered by the Committee
on Finanee. *

Mr. Pratt referrod to the fiact that the Poto-
mae river, from which this water would be ob-
tuined, was owned by the State of Maryland,
and sho had constructed snid river a
grand work which required the water of that
river, He therefore moved to provide that
should it be necomsary to go into the State of
Maryland to obtain sich water, the assent of
the Legislature of that State should first he ob.-
tained.

After oonsiderable dobate, this proviso was
adopted—yeas 30, nays 20. The amendment
s amendad wan agrood to—yean 35 nays 15,
Mr. Hunter, from the Committee on Finanos,
moved an amendment, tlluwiu:} railrond iron
to bo importad with a eredit of five years for
the dutios thereon.

Mr. Mason moved to amend it by providing
for the total repesl of nll those daties.

Mr. Brodhead and Mr. Miller opposed tho
amendment ; and while the latter was spenk-
ing, Mr. Hunter, by diroction of the sommittos,
withdrew his ameadment.

Mr. Mason offersd smendments inorensing
ihe allowance to Ministers to England, France,
Russis, and Spain, $6,000, for houss rent, &,
and $4.000 to the Minister to Turkey.

Ho then renewed his amendment, under in-

snd | structions from the Legislature of Virginia, for

al of the duties on railrond iron,
r. Douglas moved to modify it by suspend-
e Mitie; Bewonk ospee, td Bred
CRET. {1 an I
opposed the smendmens.

HOUSE 0¥ REPRESENTATIVES,
Monpay, Fennvary 28,
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shall, of that State, and was ultimately nega-
ived.

Another prohibiting the manufacture of bars
and ingots of gold of standard fineness, of
loan weight than five ounces, ealled forth a pro-
trncted diseussion ; during which the Commit-
tee rose, and the House passed w resolution
limiting debate to five minutes.

The Committee resamed, and the amend
ment was passed.

An amendment to pay to Californin the
amount of duties collected before that State
wis admitted into the Union, proposed by Mr.
MecCorole, was negatived ; who ufterwurds pro.
posed a gmaller sum (8300,000) for the purpose
of concluding his expluntory remarks ; which
wna :

Mr. Marshall moved another sam for the

“But I am not ready,” urged Linney, sur- | ester, to nominste a eandidate to represent the | purpose of expressing his views s to the treat.

ment which: California had received, which, if
persisted in, he contended. must drive Califor.
nia to shift for itself The amendment was

“ 1t is strange,” said Mra. Hulbert, soliloqui- | ever found Mr. Tuck a magnanimous, high- | negatived.

The remaining amendments were taken up

and disposed of.  After whioh, the Committes

rose, and the Honse adjourned

From the Yatos County Whig —Penn Yan, N ¥
FLAX COTTON

Messrs. Cleveland & Look -
Sius: There appers to Lo quite nn interest

smoothed ber ohestnut curls & little, nothing | be a candidate for Congress, but that he did | in the minds of many respecting fax votion,

which, by the most shrewd and intelligent

irl f._flt a tremulous shrinking | at ones that | did not wish it, and would not | wen, is thought will ere loog take the place of
when, for the first time in her Jifo, she found | consent to it, but 1 did wish that he might be | votton, s it cun be afforded cheaper thun that
herself in an elegantly-furnished apartment; | the candidate, and if be was, | had no doubt | wrticle; |
but Mrs. Welden, a sweet, motherly lady of | he would lio re-elepted, if there was unything | of England, has inventod & process of convert-

1t is well known that'a Mr. Claussen,

ing it into cotton, which fact has been eireala-
ted vory extensively. Also | notice in the 7'y e
Wesleyan of Nov. 20, 1852, that o Mr. Knowles,
of Trenton, New Jersey, has invented a ma-
chine whorehy he oan convert flax in its crude
etate into flax cotton, in & few hours, Mr
Knowles does not say how much ho can man-
ufugture in a day, nor how much help he wants
to work his machive.  As fur Mr. Claussen, if
I am rightly infurwed, ho does not propose to
dresa the flax and clean it from the ahives, or
woody part, but simply bleaches and softens
the fibre, preparatory to spioning it, having
previously Leen dressed or clasned by the pro-
ducer, | mm aware, nlso, that thero has Leen
& number of machines offered to the publie,
called flax-dressers, for the purpose of dressing
flax. Now, gir, | speak from experionce of &
machine invented and patented 'y & Mr.
Charles Bench, of the vieipity of Penn Yan,
State of New York, which flings nll others
into the shade. Mr. Beach will take the flax
straw from the farmer's thrashing floor, with
one man to assist him, will cat the {lag into
the length of cotton, and dress and reduce it
to the fineness of cotton wi the rate of 100
pounds every 15 minutes, or from two to three
tons m day. It is some several yewrs since
Mr. oh huilt his first experimental machine,
in the city of Hartford, Conneotiout. The cot-
ton produced was oardod and spun in a cotton
fnctary, to the satisfaction of the superintend-
ent. and although the world is full of inven-
tions nod new things, and inventions springing
up a4 in & night, and even now thero is being
built a flying ship to navigate the air, to carry
passengora with their ba e ut the rate of 80
miles un hour—all of which have their pat-
rons—yet it seemu thare is no one man or com-
pany of men that dare risk an investment or
oupital in a linen factory. Therefore, Mr.
Hench has, after expending two or three thou-
sand dollars, been forced to let Lis maochine
lie dormnnt, waiting for the market. Shall it
Le said that Mr. B, is half u century in ad-
vance of the wanufacturer? 1 notice in your
paper of Nov, 25th, that & company is ahout
being formed, to build & woollen factory on the
outlet of Crooked Lake, on or near the corpo-
ration of the village of Penn Yan, Mr. Beach
can afford his flax cotton, unbleached, for six
oenta per pound, or one hundred and twenty
dollars per ton. Mr. Boach is looated but o
fow rods below the contemplated woollen fieto-
ry, with a first-rate water power and machine
ry for hiz business. And in ense of fuilure in
onr wheat crop, farmers might find % to their
advantage to tarn their attention to the rais-
ing ol fiux—ua the straw wonld he worth from
#5 to 8% per ton, provided a company would
be formed for the purpose of manufacturing
twing, cordage, or linen orash. Mr. Beach has
taken some pains to inform himself in the man-
ufsoture of the articls, and & stock company
miﬁht be formed, with sharos, of ten or more
dollars to the share, that would use up & orop
that the furmers at present about lose, and o
valushle one too. Horestinn BreeLow,
For the National Ers.
|[coPYRIGHT BRCUKED WY THE AUTHOR. |

MARK SUTHERLAND:

on,
FOWER AND PRINCIFLE.

BY EMMA D, E. N, SOUTHWORTH,

CHAP. V—(ontinued

“ My child, | would do anything in the world
to wee yon restoroed to hualth and chearfulness,
like otfwr young girls,”
“But this, swest mammn, is too mneh to
saerifion. It in too mueh for you to give up
Suratoga and Nabant, where you meet so many
fricnds nnd sdmirers, snd where you enjoy and
adorn society so mucl.  Mammma, do not think
of giving this ploasure uI, and burying yourself
for ma in the pinn woods. Lot us go to Suea-

"

“My love! | tell you the long, fatiguing
,Lmnrmy. the erowded hotels, the excerable ta-
les, the wretohed attendance, and the noise
and confusion, would kill you, Rosalie!”
“ And then my sweet musmma weuld really
be the rich young Southern widow she is gen-
erally supposed to be,” said the girl, gasing on
her young step-mother with a fond, sorrowful
smile.
“0Oh, Rosalie! why did you may that to me,
love? Do you beliove in the traditional selfish-
noss of all step-mothers, from the days of Cin-
dorellw's stop-dame to yours? Or have you
read such poetry as—
* Thero's nothing brue bul Hosven,'
till you have lost faith in all things 1—
that Heaven knows gives anything but ‘ Glory
to God, and peace and good-will to man.’ "
“ Dear mamwma, | am vory | naid what
I did. Oh, believe me, it was from my
henrt to he o ernelly unjust as | see you munb
think me! You sel most disinterosted
mother that ever cherishoed a rm' ek, trouliv-
some child! Oh, forgive the light and thought-
lons words that could be twisted into n
hint.””
“ Juat toll rae how you camo to say whit you
(Iiclr Rosislia, for the wurds trouble me
“ Nay, never heed them, dear, kind mamma.
Forget them; they wero wicked words, since
they gave you pain.”
* Rosalig, 1 insist upon knowing what put
snoh n thought into your head.”

 Mother, sometimes | hear things not in-
tended for my ear, which, nevert I cun-
not help hearing ' ——

“ Explain?

“ Why, often when I have been reclining in
a shaded window sent with n book, or lying
on o distant sofs with my eyes closod, and they
think I am OF quite & I hoar
them suy, ‘Poor girl, she is u trouble to herself
and sll ‘wround her’ ‘She can never live to

“Where, then, Ree? Roee, you hiave
tremsid me heyond all measure. Tall me wlior
it s that slu!Fl wanton words mest your enr
Diear mother, almost everywRere where v
and | sojourn for any length of time.  Oa o
own plantation ; in our own house at Now O
leans : at our pluce in the pine woods s
while we are travelling, in steambonts, in |
tels—in short, wherever the great world that
knows us has entered

The lady looked so deeply distressed and
the maiden felt so grieved to see her troublad
that she hastoned to turn the conversation. by
saying. gaily—

“ But, mamma, you did not finish telling me
aliout our summer arrangoments.  You said
that immediatoly afler the marringe ceremony
the bridal pair would set out on a tour of the
Northern watering-places, and that you and |
should go into the pine woods Apd what
next 1"

“Wa shall spend two months in the pine
woods, where the terelinthine air is so strong)y
recommended ss the great specifie for weak o
diwensed lungs ; and where the quiet and reguline
hours, plain, simple food, and gentle axerci.
wili Liring buek the eolor to my child’s cheek

Aud, ufter two months, when my drooping
rose will he [resh and blooming again, | will
take her to Charleston, Sonth Carsling, ther

W meet the married pair by appointment, wud
who, it in to be hoped. will then be sufficiently
wntisfiod with each other's exolumive sty |
be ahle o talerate onrs for & little wilide. W lien
we join them, we embark seros the ocean. and
make the tour of F.nru'|m Weether—winter i
Sicily, and roturo howe next spring.  And by
that time, | hupe, the sen voyage, the change o
seeny wnd of 4|im:tll', will have complotely e
stored wy darbing to health !

CHAP. VI
Low and Gold

On hor furchowd sitteth pride,

Urown'd with scorn, sod inlcon syed

Yot whe benoath, meihinks, doth iwine

Silkon smiles that sacem divine

Can waoh smiloe bo false and eold *

Will sho only wed for gold /

Horvy Corminall
While Mrs. Vivian sat talking with her

daughter in the hed-chamber of Miss Suther
Innd, the latter remmined in the m]_imlnn;‘

dressing-room, where we loft her sonted in the
ml{\‘-vh!{il’_ with her hands folded upon her lap,
and her eyes olosed ns in gontle repose, uu'\-
sometimes a halbsmothered, shuddering sigh
disturbed the statue-liko stillness of Ler furm
It was no deep sorrow, no great unxiety, that
troubled this favorite of fortune—only, being
quite unused to pain of aoy wort, physical or
mental, sho was impatient of its lightest touch
She had not a8 yot exchanged one word upon
the sulject of abolition with her betrothed
But sho had that day been summoned to the
presence of her futher, and by him had boen
informed of Mr. Mark Sotherland’s wholo
lan, na he had just learoed it from the latter
‘ho planter had told bis daoghtar, with dis
tinet and dreadtul detail, of all the numerous
privations, toila hardships, and humilintions
and vaguoly hinted st & counless variety ol
suffering she wust endure, if she should become
a party to her lover's purpose of abolition, and
a partaker of his chosen lot of poverty. He
had further nssured her, that if she should re
main firm in opposing the plan of her lover,
his resolution must finully {.ield to his allection
for herself. And at last he had wrang from
his daughter a promise, that she would mnko
the resignation of Mr. Mark Sutherland's
plana the only condition upon which their mar
risge should procced. And so the interview
between father and daughter had closed ; wnd
Miws Sutherland had returned to her room with
little diwposition to be amused by the variety
and splendor of her pewly-arrived trousson
And #o, hy seeming lassitude and nonchalance
she had drawn upon hersell the unjust censine
of Mra. Vivian, and the wondering compnssion
of the more sympathetic Rosalie.

India nover for an instant donhted her pow
or over Mark Sutherland ; nay, she nover men
tally even limited the extent of that power, The
worst she anticipated wus a controversy with
her betrothed. That this controversy conld

i

end in any other manner than in her own i
vor, she never once inguired. That this prin
ciple, or, ns she mentally termod it, his funnt
vimn, must yield to her influence, sho falt eor
tain.  But she did not like to have to exert ths
influenoe.  She sdmired and honored Mark
Sutherland above all men—nay, thers wore
timea when she feared bim above sll things
And she loved him as those of her elime only
love, And with all her Faulte, thin spoiled
ohild of fortune was too true & wowen to wish
1o tuke the p(luil.iul‘l and tone of a dietator Lo
the wan she so loved. Nay, she felt indignant
with all concerned in thrusting upon her such
inevitablo, yot such repulsive, * prentnes”
And now sho sat trying to compote hor nervos
and collest her thoughts fur the unuvoidabls
intorview to which sho momentarily expectsd
to be summoned.

She had wot much longer to wait, A ser
vant soon l!l'l‘ﬂﬂ!d, Md. |m\lil‘l" formod ber
that Mr, Sutherland requestod the fiavor of an
intorview wt her enrliost convenionee, and de
wired to know when and where she would re-
ceive him.

“Where is Mr, Sutherland ' inguired the
young lady.

“In the library, Miss”

“Progeed thither and annonnos me, then
Arrived at the library, the man opened the
door, and merely saying, “ Miss Suthorland,
sir,” held it open notil she had passed in, and
then closing it, rotired. 2

And Indin found herself alone with Murk
He waa sitting at & contral library-table, lonn
ing with his head resting wpon his hand | his
fwce wann v la, his countenunce haggard,
his durk hair slightly dishevelled, his manner
disturbed und nnxious, yot withal controlled
Ho arose and advanoed to mest her, led her 1o
o sofu, and placed bimsolf beside her. Taking
ber haad in his own, and pressing it gently, he
tooked down into her fuce, u?:ﬁing her with
8 grave, swoot, snd, alnost solomwn exprossion
of conntenunce; and, aiter n brief pause, Lo
maid, “My dearost Indin, you csnnot be st n
lows to understand my motive for vequosting

try this interview 1"

Ha o8 expocting bor assont, but she
did nmp.r:“:' in snl;alyg' She did not even
lift her glance from the carpet. He pressed
hor band fondly, and resumed : “ My love, the
time has comae, the orpnrtunil._y in presented for
us—evon for us, my Indin—to put in practice
some of l.hfmul‘:]gh prineiples, to follow some of
thoso high examples of heroisn, which in others
hins 8o lldh,m our forvont admiration. Even
we, m, may’'——

Kis actosiod blu oasions mosds by suddenly
drawing her hand away, and hurriedly x
oluiming, “1 have something of your jur-
powe of wholishing slavery on your various plaut -
s.;u;,n;. But I would prefer to hear your plun
¢ evolence, or whichever it
muy be, from your own m;mr]md Ly pre-

judico and uncolored b; passion, and with as
n

lvitle preface as possible

The ot{ldn.l and resorve of her words and

hmwlmu ;l- to the hnrl..l Nlﬂ_nrthehhn,
" rpose is no plan evo-

lenee or philan ,trmw, my desr lndis, but »

simplo n&t of justice, wagir:mn & simple
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h’ne dnm return related all the m:m,:
hlmdnunl:zfmo- bad led biwa to
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Providenos ; sud she wondered how any rationa|
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